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Obligatum redde Jodi dapem; 
Longaque feſſum Militid latus 
Depane. Hox Ar. Od. 7, Lib. II. 

H RICE welcome ! Hero! Patriot ! every Name 
That's dear to Virtue, and well known to Fanie. 
Thy King, thy Country, hail thy ſafe Return, 
W hilſt fir'd by, thee, our Youth for Glory burn. 
Tho' born to Titles; tho' by Hymen bleſt ; 
 Tho' of kind Fortune's brighteſt Gifts poſſeſt: 

Yet thou, with Joy, cou'dſt Honour's Call obey, 

And, from each fond Connexion, break away: 

Quit Pleaſures, which oft rule without Controul, 

So ſtrong's their Influence o'er the yielding Soul: 

And, urg'd by 41b:0n's Wrongs, to Regions fly, 

Deform'd by Tempeſts, and a frozen Sky ; 

To combat Savages, a hideous Race! 

Whoſe ſcalping Arts Man's Origin debaſe. 5 

ERous'd by dread Cannon, thund'ring from the Deep, 

America's great Genius roſe ſrom Sleep: | 

Bid Mole advance: Immortal Wreathes obtain; 

When ſoon he fell: =O! too untimeiy lain ;— 

If dying for our Country, merits Fame, | 

Britannia's lateſt Sons ſhall love his Name. 

Thy kindred Spirit, when his upwards flew, . 
(O Tawrfhend! ) did the glorious PLax puriue. 
— Headed by thee, relying on thy Heart, 

W hat generous Briton cou'd at Dangers ſtart ? 

Not the dark Horrors of the rocky Way ; 

Not ambulh'd Indians, cou'd their Souls diſmay. 

Tow'rds Victory's Fane, with Shouts, behold them riſe, 

Till, o'er Quebec, Britannia's Standard flies. | 
Nor cou'd Quebec thy Scene triumphant cloſe ; 

Thy Country's Welfare flill forbid Repoſe: 

For told that Conflans, venturing on the Main, 

Vow' d to diſpute, with Hawke, the naval Reign; 

( Hawke, a new Ruſſell, form'd the French to chace; 

Their Coaſts to frighten, and their Flag diſgrace :) 

Thou, and brave Saunders, turning from the Shore, 

Ciried—“ Seek the Foe, and fiery Vengeance pour.''— 
For ſuch RE SOLVES, the Greeks bid Altars blaze, | 
And hence their Heroes gain'd eternal Praiſe. 

Flouriſh the Lawrel which adorns thy Brow ; 
En T A Nation's Council will engroſs thee now: 
| _ | For Minds like thine, for ever on the Wing, 
15 With Ecſtacy to noble Labours ſpring. 
Reſume thy Seat :—Thy gen'rous Cares renew ; 
And, born to Glory, ſhine in every View, 
| „ December, 1759. . 
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